GENEVA
of sincerity would be a great relief.

BBDE. [to Baffler] Give him his burst of sincerity,
Ernest. Cry for your dog again. Good morning,
gentlemen. [He goes to the door].

BATTLER ^calling after him] You will have the honor
of sharing my little dog's fate. But nobody will weep
for you, Bar do.

BBDE. I hope not. I do not deal in tears. [He strides
out].

BATTLER. Wliat an actor!

SECRETARY. You should be a good judge of that.
You have done a good deal in that line yourself.

BATTLER. We all have. But I claim to have done a
little good with my acting. I will not have my work
undone. We shall not stand in statuesque attitudes in
Bardo's manner: we shall work to the last, and set an
example to the new race of iceproof men who will
follow us.

SIR o. Still, you know, it's no use going on making
motor cars that you know will never run.

BATTLER. Yes: when the al-
ternative is to wring our hands
in despair or get drunk. We
cannot work for ourselves to
the last moment; but we can
all work for honor. [He goes
out}.

SIR o. Wonderful luck that
man has! His dog will get
him into all the headlines. [He
goes out].
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